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THE QUEEN AND THE LIONS. 


er Majesty’ s affection for Van Amburgh and his beasts, is 
not satisfied with seeing him from the royal look, towsle the 
lion, and fondle with the leopard ; not satisfied with the close 
inspection at the very door of the'den of the filthy process of 
feeding : not contented with the revolting exhibition of beasts 
tearing and devouring raw flesh (in itself an! object most obnox- 
ious to a delicate taste) has shown itself more conspicuously 
than ever, im a command given to Landseer to make a picture 
of the brute tamer fondling with his animals, while the court is 
gloating over the nasty exhibition. If the Queen shad given 
such a subject to an inferior artist, her memory might have es- 
caped the disgrace of her being the patroness of such an enter- 
tainment : but the pencil of Landseer will bestow upon her bad 
taste a disgraceful immortality ; for though the worse than child- 
ishness of the sovereign might have been forgotten, the genius 

of the artist itself will carry down the fact to posterity, that Vic- 

toria’s chief delight was to go behind the scenes of a public the- 

atre, attended by her aunt to be an eye witness of the disgust. 

ing process of beast feeding. 


— 








MAIDS OF HONOUR CAKES. 


A person at Richmond is advertising’ some cakes under the 
name of ‘ Maids of honour,’ and considering the general softness 
of young ladies about a court, there can scarcely be a better 
name for a cake than the one in question. 

The advertisement, however, reads strangely, for it states that 
‘any party wishing for the luxury, and requiring ona visit to 
Richmond to, take any away with him in the evening, has only 
to bespeak the article in the morning, and in the evening he can 
have any quantity of Maids of Honour’ that he may require. 

Fhe-late disgraceful proceedings at court, have certainly 
brought ‘ Maids of Honour’ to a considerable discount, but we 
had no’ idea’of:their having fallen so low as to be had in any 
quantity, to be taken home in the evening by parties simply 
mentioning in the early part of the day his intention to ayai! 
himself of the opportunity. 
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THEATRICALS. 





Covent GarDEN.—The long looked for opera by Rooke of 


‘Henrique, or the Love Pilgrim,’ was produced on Thursday, 
May 2, and great as were the expectations of the musical world, 
from the recollection of ‘ Amilie,’ they were not a wit deceived, 
for the music of the new, excelled that of the old. Mr. Rooke 
is a man of sound judgment, much genius, and considerable in- 
dustry ; his composition is full of character, bold, and pleasing. 
Of the piece itself but little can be said, some of the poetry is 
pretty, but the plot is too obstruse, and the incidents not so 
clear as they might be, at this we are surprised, the author 
being one of skill and judgment, and well acquainted with 
stage effect—but with modern operas, the libretto is but too 
often sacrificed to suit the taste or caprice of a composer; we 
do not mean to say that such was the case ia the present instance, 
but on looking back to the opera productions of late years, we 
unfortunately find that but little attention has been paid to the 
ground work, it being supposed that in the music consisted the 
whole perfection, it is an error which accounts for their, ephe- 
meral existence. If ‘ Henrique’ had failed, it would not have 
been in consequence of any neglect on the part of the manage- 
ment, it was well got up’ and strongly cast, and the performers 
strove their utmost to ensure its success. Miss Rainforth never 
played or sang so well, nor appeared to greater advantage. She 
had reserved herself for the part, and in its delineation, while 
her whole soul was poured out, evinced no common share of 
an exalted genius. In her musical education she may be in- 
debted to a master, but her fine conception and brilliant execu- 
tion are her own; the approbation she received was not more 
merited by her public talent, than by her private worth. Miss 
P. Horton, ever pleasing, still improving, Jost none of her well 
acquired fame, but by her acting added another leaf to the 
wreath she has won. Mr. Lettler was in excellent voice, and 
gave full effect to what he had to do—the same may be said of 
Bedford, and Mr. Manvers never was more advantageously seen 
or heard. Mr. Phillips, who so deservedly ranks high in his pro- 
fession outdid his former efforts,and was a splendid proofof what 
study is capable of accomplishing. A Mr. Harrison made his 
debut on the occasion, he is a tenor possessing a fine voice, an 
excellent knowledge of music, a good figure, considerable taste, 
and a fairsample of skill. His singing was exceedingly effective, 
the applause he received immense, which he richly deserved, for 
it was the best first appearance we have witnessed for many 
years, we were in want of a good tenor, and ‘ pop behold him.’ 
The singers and composer were called for at the end of the 
opera, to receive a tribute to their talent; (that is a ceremony 
that ought to be dispensed with—why, they call for the mon- 
key at the St. James’s—the comic dancer at the Queen’s—and 
the tumbler at the fairs). Since the first evening the piece has 
been judiciously curtailed, and promises ‘to become extremely 
popular and have a long run. Mr. Macready’s benefit on Mon- 
day was well attended by one of the most fashionable houses of 
the season. His Coriolanus is too well known to require com- 
ment, but on this occasion he was more than usually excellent, 
nor were the other performers deficient in evincing considerable 
talent in their respective characters—while the play was got 
up in Macready’s best style. 

HAYMARKET.—The new Farce of ‘ My Wife’s Dentist,’ was 
quite successful and most deservedly so. Cooper, Strickland, 
Wrench, ‘I’. F. Mathews, Miss Mordaunt and Mrs, F. Mathews 
were excellent in the parts allotted to them. ‘ John Jones,’ was 
played on Wednesday. Mr. Strickland, for the first time per- 
sonated the character of ‘Guy Goodluck, and added another 
leaf to his laurel. Mr. Power is still amusing, and Mrs. Fitz- 
william as delightful as ever. By-the-bye, this lady is about to 
pay a visit to the new world in September. While we shall re- 


quitted themselves very satisfactorily. 
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has proved a trump, the honse being nightly well filled. The 
acting is decidedly good, and the arrangements of the piece ex- 
cellent. It is replete with humour, and the laughter-lovisir- 
world has only to go to Madame’s to enjoy themselves “Dr 
Dilworth,’ is as instructively amusing as ever, and we look upon 
his face with more pleasure at the Olympic than ever we did in 
the spelling-book. ‘You can’t marry your Grandmother,’ and 
‘He would be an Actor,’ contribute their share towards the 
evening’s entertainment, which at this theatre are always unique 
QueENs.—This house since its opening has been much better 
attended than was expected, but the company are good, and the 
pieces well selected, which will in a great measure account for 
it. On Monday a new piece called ‘ Marian, the Maid of the 
Moore,’ was produced with considerable success. The per 
formers exerted themselves on the occasion, and received well. 
merited applause. The scenery is good, and the piece well ot 
up. ‘The Deserted Mill’ was revived on the save evening a 
was as well acted and got up as on its first production. Wild 
was exceedingly funny, as the knife-grinder. A Mr. Power as 
a dancing Scotchman, in ‘a ballet dance is exceedingly clever ; 
his wife is a very pretty dancer. as is also Mrs. Kirby. The 
house was well filled with a highly respectable audience 
STRANv.—‘ Lodgings to Let,’ takes very well. Itis a little iece 
full of bustle and equivoke. Mr. Lee Morton, as Jim Bondhus, (an 
Irish servant,) is all fan, with a rich brogue, and a face ‘with 


‘Pat ’ written on it in large letters. He is the very life and soul of 
the piece. The rest of the characters are well supported, and it 


went off with considerable approbation. ‘ Wooing a widow,’ 
’ 


afforded Mrs. Waylett an opportunity of delighting the audience 


Bennett, Atwood and Lee, also ac- 
‘The King’s Gard 

i : g ner, 
has taken‘ deep root’ in this conservatory, and Hammond’ 


by her singing and acting. 


‘grows’ in the public’s good opini M is li : 
‘sg nion. Mrs. Waylett is likewis 
in full bloom. The piece is well written, and goes off better a. 


every repetition. ‘The ‘ Lady of the Lions,’ has been succe 

°F) ; ’ ssful 
revived. Report speaks very highly of the ‘ Fairy Lake,’ i. - 
produced on Monday. Unusual attention has been paid to the 


getting of it up. It is from the pen of Mr. Selby. 


PavILIoN.—This Theatre is not doing so weil as it ought, and 
the actors are as usual the sufférers. Mrs. W. West takes her 
benefit on Tuesday next ; she will be aided by some of the lead- 
ing members of the profession, which added to her own worth 
ought to secure her an overflow. She has long been before the 
public, and has ever retained as unsullied a name in private 
in the profession, she has been known as a clever delightful 


'actress. 


The concerts at Drury and Lyceum continue to 
attended. The rage for A la Vceome is Over, at se lage Rane 
present ; and for the profession, 1t had been better had it never 
have began. Drury Lane closed on Wednesday evening. 

The Abbey Street Theatre in Dublin, and the Cheltenham 
Theatre, were both burnt down on Friday morning, the 3rd inst 
The taste for Theatricals at Cheltenham has eonsiderabl de. 
creased since Colonel Berkley, (now Lord Seagrave) left off 
Amateurising, and the loss of it will not be felt by the towns-people 

The Abbey Street Theatre will be rebuilt witb all Séteible 
woe. ice in a very delapidated state. 

t the Deptford Theatre they have played t ig 
another 2s. 6d.—and yet the sslerind have loin paid!!! ul 
‘ Apollo Saloon.’ This place of amusement has received a con - 
siderable accession in Mr. and wirs. Francis. They are highl 
respectable, and meet with considerable approbation. Moulto. 
is the acting manager, and the place is well attended. 

The old Marrowbone is to be converted into a new Adelph: 
and from the circumstance of a tolerably well versed theatrical 
manager and a very spirited editor of some of the most popular 
journals of the day, and also successful author of many dramatic 


ret her absence, we shall wish her all the success her superior pieces, we are led to hope something better than usual Th 
sual. o 


merit so well deserves. 


O.ympic.—The revival] of ‘High, Low, Jack and the Game,’| cent. Even with the Costermongers 
=) 


alteration of the name is undoubtedly raising the value 25 per 
of the district where they 
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are in the habit of buying bones, picking bones, boiling bones and 
boning any thing and every thing; they do not like the idea of 
finishing the day at the Royal Marrowbone—causetts low!! If 
these new speculators deserve it, we will give them our support‘ 
and when we know the eagerness with which Figaro is sought 
for on its appearance every week, in this baked-tatur-devouring 
district ; and the influence v e possess, in guiding the aristocracy 
in their visits to this theatre ; our holding the palm of friendship 
to them must greatly tend to secure them success. They say— 
‘ veni, vidi, vici !’—we say, a glorious triumph it will be, if you do. 


Since the Exeter Hotel, 375, Strand, has been in the occupa- 
tion of ovr friend Saunders, his every idea has been to muke it a 
very comfortable, economical and pleasant establishment. He 
has just added to the Oriental Rooms, one on the ground-floor, 
fitted up in a very chaste style for the purposes of a supper- 
and evening room. 

Evans’, the Cider Cellar and other establishments, do not com- 
mence their business till near midnight, but here at a reason- 
able hour, pleasantry and good-will may be enjoyed to perfec- 
tion. We may add not only is the provision in the tastiel de- 
partment well understood, but the ear may by more than chance 
be pleased. 

We perceive that Copping, the clever machinist, takes his be- 
nefit on Thursday next, at his old shop, the Wells. His industry 
merits a bumper, which he will no doubt have. 


eueg eon nema 
~ ~~ —— — - —_, —_— —-- 





NEGRO EMANCIPATION. 





Lord Brougham is a very clever man in many respects, but like 
all men who have a smattering of many things, he acts with as 
much obstinacy and perseverance, with respect to those things 
ef which he knows nothing, as he displays with regard to 
those matters on which he is well informed. 

Last year he headed a number of infatuated humbug who 
elamoured for ‘Negro Emancipation,’ and Negro Emancipation 
was obtained; the glorious result of which is being shown in 


coarse dirty brown sugar at eightpence per pound, and in the | 
general ruin or serious depression of all the colonies to the pros- 


terity of which slavery was, and by all who understand the 
subject was always said to be essential. 


behalf Brougham poured forth his eloquence, the niggers, in| 


whose favour puritanical hypocrites inundated Exeter Hall with 
their milk and watery effusions, these very same niggers who 


were held up to us as such deserving objects of our compassion, | 


for whom we were appealed to as christians and as brothers are 
now rolling dead drunk about the streets of Kingstown, swear- 
ing in the low nigger tongue at their benefactors and former 
masters; blaspheming, bullying, drinking, and starving to 
death, in the midst of dirt, dissipation, bratality, and black- 
guardism, but ‘thank God’ as the Excer (fait humbugs say, 
‘they are free.’ And so they are free with @ vengeance, and 
easy too, and pretty free they are making with every thing and 
every body. 

The unhappy devils are having a merry time of it just now, 
but it isa merriment that will end in their total destruction, and 


there is no doubt that every class of those who are interested, 


from the slave owner to the slave himsel!, (and the latter in 
particular) will have reason to regret the movement of the eman- 
It is a known fact that ships cannot be filled, plauta- 


cipators. | | 
is cannot be cultivated, and the whole of the We 


dolence with which the emancipated niggers have fallen. How 
true is it that men are not fit for freedom until they are prepared 
for it by cultivation. The argument holds good equally with 
regard to our own blackguard mob, and the slaves in the West 
Indies. To give to either the power ot doing as they please, 
is merely to send them to the devi! headlong by the shortest 


path possible. 


The slaves, in whose | 


‘ } 
st India | 
trade must go to the devil, on account of the insolence and in- | 


139 
THE PRUTERER’S PLARE UP. 


The Fruiterers of the metropolis are ina state of dreadful 
alarm at the low duty of Foreign fruit, which by admitting the 
luxuries of Pomona into the English market at a very low duty, 

ae those who buy to get it at a low price, and that an im- 
' mense quantity of speck pears, fly blown cherries, and damaged 
| apples of native growth, will it is expected be this year thrown 
| back with a most frightful revolution on the hands and in the 
i teeth of the market-gardeners. It is true, there is always in 
reserve that most valuable class of society ‘the boys,’ by whom 
specked pears, and fly blown cherries, damaged apples, and 
carriggy wall fruit may be carried off to an almost incalcula- 
ble amount, but the prices of ‘the boys’ are necessarily low, and 
fruity crisis is anxiously looked for. 

| We are amongst the last, to treat with contempt the interests 
of ary class of society, and we certainly trust the vegetable and 


i 
} 
} 
} 
' 
| 


fruit class of the community are entitled to consideration ; but 
still the public must not be lost sight of, and if the low duty 
will have the effect of adding one to the halfpenny lot of cher- 
ries, or piling one more upon the penny lot of apples; we 
must prepared to call upon the fruity interest to make some con- 


cession for the public good. 


| 

| 

| We cannot help thinking also that the fruiterers exaggerate 

| the amount of mischief that they profess to fear, and we happen 

| to know that some of the overdrawn statements of the injury 

| that the cherry growers in this country will sustain, are cherry 

_bounces in the fullest sense of the word, and that as to what 
has been said of our currant plantations going to old gooseberry 
there is no foundatiun for the statement. 


We have heard that should the fruit growers persist in their 
attempt to keep cheap Foreign fruit out the market, petitions 
‘from ‘the boys’ will be got up all over the country, and the 
| Lord Chancellor as guardian, by prescription of all infants, will 
use his powerful influence in behalf of his juvenile friends 
| throughout the kingdom. 


' 
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THE BISHOP ANDO THE BILL STICKERS. 
The Church never can be quiet, and no sooner does it crush 
/ one victim or suffer a relief from an intented one, but it flies off 
in some other direction ‘seeking whom it may devour.’ The 
latest subject of its holy one, is by the crushing of which there 
is little honour to be gained, but as nothing is too high for the 
church to grasp at, so nothing is too low for the church to 
trample on. 

[t will scarcely be believed (though of the church nothing is 
incredible) that the Bishops have commenced a crusade against 
the Bill Stickers, and the ecclesiastical war cry is ‘ Bill Stick- 
ers Beware,’ which the Bishops have now adopted as their holy 
watchword. 

The saints have discovered that those unholy men ‘The Bill 
Stickers,’ occasionally exercise their calling on a Sunday in 
‘eases of theatrical bill sticking (where the performances for 
Monday often cannot be fixed until after the closing of the 
theatre on Saturday night) and to put an end to the desecration 
'of dead walls and wooden pailings, the whole terrors of the 
Ecclesiastical Court are to be put into operation against the ‘ Bill 
Stickers,’ who, in the impressive words of Exeter Philpotts, ¢ are 
such old rascals that they positively stick at nothing.’ If the 
| Bishops are determined to make sober, godly, and pious people 
}of the ‘ Bill Stickers,’ they will have tolerably tough work 
'upon their hands, for they are not a race particularly alive 
| to the voice of religious admonition, as the Bishops would by 

an attempt at exhortion to the Bill Stickers, in avery few 
minutes discover. We would recommend the church to accom- 
| modate matters, and they will find Burgess, can be as savory to 
| their high-mightinessess as his namesake of Anchovy notoriety. 


i 
















THE RUSSIAN PRINCE. 


The eldest son of the Emperor of Russia has arrived in 
England, and a precious piece of work is being made with 
him. We areall of us, from the Queen downwards, so mighty 
polite, which considering the blustering rudeness of the policy 
of the lad’s father towards England, looks as if we thought it 
necessary to‘ do the amiable,’ rather out of fear than any par- 
ticular attachment to the ‘cub of the great northern bear,’ as 
we have always been taught to consider the youth who has 
done us the honour to come to be lionised. Nosooner does 
the vessel that brought him appear in sight than up go our 
flags, bang go our artillery guns, and out comes an officer 
and men in red velvet caps to welcome him. The prince con- 
descended to receive the officer affably ; how else could he 
have received him, though we believe the extent of his affa- 
bility was to stare and bow coldly, and then turning towards 
the watermen took off one of their red velvet caps, examined 
it. placed it playfully on the head of Prince William Henry, 
who good humouredly pitched it back into the hands of the 
owner. 

Viscount Torrington, who had been sent off in a terrific 
hurry from Buckingham Palace to receive the prince on land- 
ing, was ‘ five minutes too late,’ and the prince, when he met 
him on the road hurrying along at a terrific rate with Monsieur 
de Polstoy at his heels, had a good laugh at both of them, as 
they stood bowing, and panting, and apologising, and wiping 
the perspiration off their faces with their pocket handkerchief. 
‘The scene of Lord Torrington and de Polstoy running towards 
the pier is reported to have been very ludicrous, ‘The cries of 
the boys, now cheering de Polstoy (a venerable man,) with 
exclamations of ‘cut along old one,’ and the gibes of the 
hackney flymen calling out, ‘ you’d better jump into my vehi- 
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| 





cle,” and the barking of dogs, the laughing of women, the | 


fluttering of street chickens, and general chorus of ridicule 
with which his lordship and poor old Polstoy were pursued, 
created the greatest possible merriment. 

Considerable speculation is afloat as to the object of the 
visit of his Imperial Highness to this country. Whether his 





‘ 


{ 


views are political, matrimonial, or merely peregrinational we | 
are not yet in a situation to determine, but if it be as some | 


assert, ‘that he has come to see whether anything is to be 


done,’ as he expresses it, ‘ with the little English girl, we! 


have the strongest reasons for believing that he will entirely | 


fail in his object. 

It is all very well and very civilised to be mightily polite to 
strangers, but we must say it looks mightily like inconsistency 
(to say nothing about poltroonery) to pay every possible 
respect amounting to right down adulation, to the successor 
of aman, whom we are continually holding up to hatred and 


abhorrence in our newspapers, and even in our houses of 


Parliament. If the prince has read our newspapers, and 
elanced at some of our leading articles and parliamentary 
debates on the subject of Russia, he must think us a nation 
either of sneaks or sycophants. We have heard that the 
Queen when she first heard of his intended visit with her well 
known artlessness and candour enquired of her Prime Minis- 
ter, whether in the event of his coming she was to receive 
him. ‘To be sure you are,’ said Melbourne. ‘Upon my 
word, was the reply, ‘I don’t know how you can expect me 
to be even barely polite to the heir ofa man, who, if Iam to 
believe what you have told me, is the greatest enemy in his 
heart that this country has.’ ‘ Policy, answered Meibourne. 
¢ Policy, scornfully re-echoed Victoria, 


| 





| 





THE QUSEN’S WIT. 


When her Majesty was preparing her message to the 
Houses of Parliament, on the subject of Canada, a great deal 
of merriment was excited in the privy council, by the youthful 
vivacity and juvenile playfulness evinced on the occasion. 
‘So it’s a message, is it? enquired Victoria, ‘ then I suppose 
I’m to send it by a ticket porter, or stay shall I ring the bell 
and tell little Cowell to run into Tothill Street, and get the 
man to step round who writes in his window, “ Messages and 
parcels carefully delivered.” ‘The council was convulsed, 
but Melbourne turned rather sulky, and exclaimed, with much 
warmth, ‘ Come, my lords, d—n it you know business is busi- 
ness, and there’s lots of time for fun afterwards.’ The mes- 
sage was then drawn up, and at the conclusion of the business 
her Majesty addressing Lord Melbourne, exclaimed, ‘ Now, 
old sober sides, may I make an observation? I want to know 
why f am always obliged to call myself We! < It’s a royal 
custom of ancient date,’ replied Melbourne fascinated into 
smiles and good humour by the wit and condescension of his 
royal mistress. ‘ Is it indeed,’ was the reply ; ‘ but I suspect 
the custom is not so ancient as you make it out, and probably 
originated with George the Third, who might with good rea- 
son say We, he being one beside himself.’ Melbourne gave 
up the point remarking with some humour that certainly his 
royal mistress was ‘one too many for him.’ 





MURDERING THE BISHOPS. 


The Morning Chronicle, the semi-ministerial paper, killed a 
bishop the other morning, and galvanized him the next ; but it 
so happened that the death was printed in large type close un- 
der the leading article, while the restoration to life is inserted in 
very small letters, and huddled up closely among the advertise- 
ments. From this it appears that the death of a bishop is con- 
sidered a great deal more worthy of large letters and a promi- 
nent place, that is to say infinitely better news than his coming 
to life again. We should be sorry that in the case of our con. 
temporary ‘the wish’ was ‘ father to the thought,’ put it seems 
rather strange that the government paper should announce 
a death which would have thrown the filling up of a most luera- 
tive bishoprick into the hands of its party. The retraction of 
the report is in the most spiteful nonpariel, (a particularly 
small description of type) showing how very small an affair is 
the prolongation ofa bishops existence ; when his demise would 
be a most profitable affair to the government. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE “ANNALS OF THE AGE.” 


‘] Text thee Geofrey that thy ridings, huntings and racings will sooner or 


— 





later bring thee into fearful peril ; why not content thee to be a sober citizen, 
like thy father, and live in the sphere of life to which Providence has allotted 


thee; what good will result from thy striving to become equal to the proud 
noble who secretly despises thee, or vie in vanities with the gaudy courtier 
whom all alike condemn !’—such was the conclusion of a mild and kind re- 
monstrance, made by Simon Raybond, the rich scriviner of Aldgate, to his 
son Geofrey, but which he, in the vulgarity of his time, and horse-jockey 
phrase denominated ‘ a sweating from the old one.’ <A purse of broad-pieces 
which the good citizen added to his advice, hindered the graceless prodigal 
from expressing his disapprobation openly, and with many an assurance that 
on the conclusion of the Kaster-holidays he would settle down to business, 
and be a steady and attentive follower in the father’s steps; he received the 
parental benediction, and hastened from his presence. In his private cham- 
ber he exchanged the sober russet suit for the hunting garb of the day, 
trimmed with gay tassels and embroidery, and as he rode slowly down Cheap 
on a high trotting Galloway, no one wore his bonnet more jauntingly than 
Geofrey Raybond, the handsome young scriviner of Aldgate. After repeated 
struggles with the dense, yellow and offensive atmosphere which is so apt to 
enshroud the gloomy precints eastward of 'l'emple Bar, the wind had at 
length succeeded in slowly rolling away its stubborn antagonis, and the sun’s 
first faint ray had effected a lodgment upon the tower of the Royal Exchange, 


» 
” 
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then not many years completed after the great fire of London, when Simon 
Raybond, the rich scriviner, issued from his house in Aldgate, in order to 
take his accustomed station in the Baltic walk. 

He had just before heard the chimes of the Exchange-clock tune up the 
hundred and fourth psalm, and upon that occasion, as was his wont, had 
duly verified the accuracy of his own watch, but Simon was of a somewhat 
doubting and suspicious temperament, fond of occular demonstration and 
positive proof: he stopped therefore in Bartholomew Lane, and advancing 
one hand over his eyes to protect them from the splendour of the guilt 
grasshopper on the summit of the tower, while with the other he drew his 
time-piece from his fob, he had the satistaction of finding upon visual evi- 
dence, that both the chronometers contained a precisely similar opinion as to 
the time of the day. ‘This important point being settled, his horn-headed 
cane was resumed from beneath his arm, a loud ‘hem’ attested his com- 
placency at the good understanding between the clock and the watch, and he 
vigorously moved on towards the Exchange. 

There was an obstinacy about this personage which made him cling perti- 
naciously to old habits and fashions, unless he could improve upon them by 
a saving of expense, which in his opinion was an infallible proof of superiority. 
Thus he retained his old three-cornered, flat and well-brushed beaver, as well 
as his close pig-tailed wig, without curl or powder, because the latter pre- 
served, saved the expense of a regular hair-dresser, and prevented any un- 
necessary waste of time; a formal stock supplied the place of a cravat, and 
his frill was unadorned with lace. His coat with its comprehensive cuffs, 
and the waistcoat whose long flap-pockets nearly reaching to his knees, were 
generally stuffed with papers, had originally constituted one piece of super- 
fine cloath, large metal buttons were sparingly distributed over the former 
vestments ; his nether garment was of the same material as the coat, fastened 
to the knee with a large brass buckle; 9n week-days he wore grey cotton 
stockings, which on the Sabbath were exchanged for a pair of dark-coloured 
silk ; his shoes were square-toed, high-quartered and well polished, and to 
prevent the leather or the broad brass buckles from soiling his stockings, his 
first care in the morning was to protect his insteps by fences of white paper. 

These were withdrawn when he went to ’Change, carefully placed upon the 
mantle-piece, under the guardianship of an old interest-book, and resumed 
the next morning, until they imparted more discolourations than they pre- 
vented, when the extravagance of new slips became inevitable. 

From the antiquated fashion of his garb, he was suspected of being much 
oldre than he really was, although a close observer might detect beneath these 
external manifestations of age, a sturdy vigorous frarae, and a face which, 


out of the window to save his master’s drowning daughter, finally received 
her in marriage with an immense portion; he regretted that his endeavours 
appeared to be thrown away upon agraceless prodigal, whose only thought 
appeared to be, how he could dissipate amidst his worthless companions, the 
hard earned gains of his industrious father. 

We must now return to Geofery, who that morning had departed early to 
enjoy the sport of the Epping Hunt, which at that period was attended not 
only by the citizens, but the nobles and fashionables of the day; amongst 
whom it was his pride to be recognised as a gay cavalier and boon compa- 
nion. The most intimate companion of young Raybond, was the gay Lord 
Sellis ; one of the most dissolute and abandoned noblemen of the day, deep- 
ly embarrassed in his affairs: he had occasion frequently to apply to the 
wealthy citizens, whe lent money at interest for aseistance; and by that 
means had contracted an acquaintance with our hero, whom to suit his own 
purposes he had gradually entangled in his nets—he had introduced him to 
a circle ef young men who were the prime bucks, and bloods of the day, 
hearty youths as ever graced a table, or did justice to a good dinner and its 
accompaniments; gayer fellows never graced the theatre, the cock-pit, or the 

| bear-garden, they'were at home at all amusements of the day; at race or 
|hunt they won the honours. Pigeon shooters they were not, for Captain 
Ross’s and Mr. Osbaldiston’s qualifications had not shone forth at Battersea, 
and there was then no Red House inclosure, but they knew every thing 
about and in town that was worth knowing. They could cut cards, shuffle, 
and play them when cut and shuffled, and they exactly knew the most grace- 
ful manner of handling a dice-box. They were never known to breed de- 
bates by the discussion of discreet sentences, their oaths were well selected 
and gentlemanly, and each man considered himself more than a match for 
any three of those helpless old creatures who used to walk the streets as 
| guardians of the lives and properties of the sleeping neighbourhood, to whom 
little of their manhood was remaining, and that little consisting in the remains 
of a bad voice. They had been in Paris, and knew how to order a dinner 
which would call forth the admiration of the fastidious epicure, and were 
so far removed from pride, that they were never known to object when the 
young and ambitious citizen offered to pay the greater portion of the reckon- 
ing. One of the party we must for the sake of our story particularize. ‘The 
Hon. Harry Villars was the descendant of a noble family, and he was a man 
of turf and qa man of the town. He was a younger brother—his father had 
died immensely rich—the title and the family estates became as is usual, 
the portion of the first born male, but through family quarrels, illness, and 
constitutional ill-nature, the old Earl had for the last twenty years of his 








while it exhibited that pale sodden complexion, peculiar to the citizens of | life been a miser of the most niggardly description, and out of mere spite to 


London, betrayed the influence cf business and hard application rather than the 
ravages of time. Being now joined by some of the principal merchants upon 
the Baltic-walk, he fell into a desultory discourse with his companions, in 
which the new statue of Charles the First, the recent death of Charles the 
Second, King James’s declaration to the lords at Whitehall, and the fluctu- 
ation in the exchequer tallies and India stock, divided the attention of the 
speakers, with the prices of Riga hemp and flax, Archangel tar, and Peters- 
burzh yellow candle tallow. 

‘ How fares it with the worthy Simon Raybond’ said the deep voice of a 
substantial looking persenage who now came forward and addresed him. 
‘Ah! Master Wellde,’ replied the sriviner, well, and how goes on the build- 
ing of thy new house at Wanstead, the plantation of walnut-trees, and the 
goodly fish-ponds which so pleased me when I visited thee last summer? 
‘All goes on extremely well’ said his friend, ‘and how is thy son Mas- 
ter Geofrey? Methinks I saw him this morning pass me on the way 
to town with some young gallants that belong not to the city Master 
Raybond, they were on their way to the hunt; and truly thy son sat his 
horse like a prince, and the feather in his cap betrayed little of the sober 
scriviner. 

‘Ah!’ replied Simon, with a deep sigh, and yet with a father’s pride at the 
admiration expressed at his son’s gallant bearing. ‘We are not young 
friend Wellde, and shouid not grudge those that are their little pleasures and 
braveries,’ and so saying he left his companion and passed on into Cornhill, 
on reaching the bottom he crossed ever into the stock-market; and after 
regretting the removal of the stocks, whence the place took its name, and 
which had been of special use for the intimidation of petty offenders and dis- 
orderly apprentices, he passed under the row of trees that bounded the place 
on the east, and thought that only a few mornings before he had pointed out 
to his son the famous equestrian statue, erected in honour of Charles the 
Fisrt, by his most loyal subject Sir Robert Viner, the great banker; who 
fortunately discovered and old statue of Sobieski, King of Poland, trampling 
en a Turk—and causing a few alterations to be made, he christened the 
Polish monarch by the name of Charies; betowed that of Oliver Cromwell 
on the turbaned Turk, and set up the transmogrified figures were they then 
stood. Some business now took him over London Bridge, here was the spot 
where he had often stimulated his wayward Geofery to industry and perse- 
verance, by recounting the well known story of Edward Osborne, apprentice 
to Sir William Hewi', the cloth worker upon London Bridge, who leaping 


the inheritor of his title, who was of unexceptionable character, he left this 
younger brother no less a sum than two hundred thousand pounds, and a 
pretty estate in Warwickshire in addition. 

The two hundred thousand pounds were expended by young Villars, who 
was then but little more than nineteen; in the purchase of experience, and 
| since that time he had been compelled to maintain himself (which he did 
| most handsomely) by that dearly purchased commodity. He had been 
| plucked at the onset, but he had well revenged himself afterwards, and he 
| had now been for some years a successful better, and by many who had lost 
great sums to him he wes called a common cheat; his features bore the 
marks of deep thinking, and had phrenologists then existed, on an examina- 
tion of his head, they would have found a strong developement of the organ 
of calculation, and the organ of inquisitiveness as to the depth of another’s 
purse, or the depth of his understanding might have been found no less 
strongly marked. Benevolence, and the minor virtues, which are compre- 
hensible on a head like that of Harry Villars. In person he was six feet 
two inches, and was what is called by women, a remarkably fine handsome 
man, although he was a little under thirty; these lines of calculation had 
taken so firm a possession of this outward man, and had so deeply fixed 
themselves in his face and forehead, as to give him the pleasing appearance 
of being several years older than he really was. I call it pleasing, because 
we are all fond of honour and respect, and age in all countries is or ought to 
be held in reverence. He had also the enviable appearance of a distinguished 
and dissipated man, having a sallow countenance and a°sunken eye, which 
are enviable marks, inasmuch as pretenders can never arrive at them, they 
being produced only by a perseverance in setting up all night drinking, 
gambling, and intriguing for years. His figure had made’ him successful 
in his amours, and he had caused more than one divorce? for nature, in 
addition to his commanding and atheletic figure, had endowed him with 
a great steadiness and constancy in the all the pursuit of his object 
nor had she clogged these qualities with any feeling like remorse. So as 
Marlborough is said never to have laid siege to a town which he did not take, 
Villiers had never attempted to ruin the virtue,and peace of a female, who was 
so unfortunate as to be blessed with those amiable qualities which excite desire 
in man, without ultimate success rewarding him for the great merit of that 
peculiar virtue in him—perseverance. As he had gone out at four in the 
morning with a man and been shot at, so was he called by a!l those who were 
aware of his irritability and strength of arm, a man of strict honour. As to 
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no souls, and it was with him an opinion, ag with Clarissa Lovelace, that 
once gained, women were always gained; and his general sentiments of them 
were mean; nor is this so ah to be wondered at when it is remembered 
that he was a remarkably fine man, with no feeling and greatimpudence, and, 
of course, eminently successful in his love adventures. It was, moreover, 
reported of him that he had not scrupled to use that strength which he might 
conceive was given him by nature for no other purpose than to be used against 
shy young girls, and to shake, bully, and knock down men less than himself. 
In short, woe to the poor little wretch of a man who dared to come athwart 
his path when he was not in good humour; and woe to the poor creature of 
the other sex who trusted herself alone with Harry Villars, relying on his 
honour as a man and a gentleman. ‘ It is all,’ he said, ‘ confounded nonsense. 
I found no difference in them when once gained by those means, and when 
they have come to hand ina regular manner.’ He was once known, it is 
said, te have experienced shame—this was when he had failed to take advan- 
tage of an opportunity to ruin a young man by robbing him of his morey. 
This youth by-the-bye was a large raw boned Scotchman bigger than himself, 
whether therefore the feeling proceeded from fright or forbearance must 
remain undetermined. With such companions it was not to be wondered at 
that Geofrey became ruined and undone both in purse and morals; the hand- 
some allowance given him by his father was insufficient to support his extra- 
vagance, and he had lost various sums both to Villars and Lord Sellis, on the 
race course and at the gaming table. The Easter holidays were over, but 
Simnon Raybond saw not his son, and the old man was observed to wear upon 
‘change a look of melancholy and despondency. Bills drawn upon him for 
money had been paid, on account of his son, until at length he resolved that 
he would no longer supply his glaring follies and vices; and on his next 
application he was refused, and his father informed him that he still had a 


home in Aldgate, but he would no longer be the dupe to his promises of 


amendment. 


KIGARO IN LONDON. 


his thoughts of women, he was one of those philosophers who allow to them | drowned all thought and reflection in the wine cup. 
‘Should old rusty refuse the money, or deny the signature, White Bob wil , 


bear you tothe Kentish coast,’ said Villars, ‘and our friend Smidst, hag 
many a Dutch lugger at his command, which can land you safely across th- 
water, it will be but a few months trip and you will return a finished gen 
tleman.’ Thus did the abandoned set by whom he was surrounded sneer a® 
the victim they had led on toruin and destruction. 

Although surrounded by enemies under the mask of friendship, poor 
Geoffrey had one who felt keen:y for his situation. Magdalen Smidst had 
been pleased with him on their first acquaintane, he having frequently been 
her father’s guest, and knowing well the charicter of his companions, she 
pitied and commiserated his situation. Geoffrey was young and handsome, 
and had unwittingly won the heart of the tair girl which so many had vainly 
attempted. 

It was night, and our hero previous to seeking his couch, walked into the 
stable to see the condition of his horse, a grey galloway, of surpassing strength 
and beauty ; famous for his leaping and courage. In the course of the night 
Villars had offered to purchase him, but he had been the gift of his father, 
who, although averse to riding and racing, had, however, yielded to his wishes 
as far as regarded the acquisition of White Bob, who had become a pet and 
favorite ; and with the inconsistency which marked the conduct of the un- 
happy prodigal; at the moment he was by a dishonest act, 2 pe his 
father, and blasting his own reputation, he still clung with a strange and un- 
accountable tenacity to his gift. He found his steed fresh and in good con- 
dition and as he was leaving the stable was met by Magdalen, she appeared 
“ld and disordered. ‘I would speak with you,’ she said, ‘ but not now.’ 
At that instant the dark outline of a man passed near where a stood, and 
finding herself observed she started from his side. ‘ Not now she said,’ but 
meet me near the summer house at the extremity of the garden by sun-rise, 
tu-morrow, I may yet save you from a fearful periJ,’ and she rushed swiftfiy 
from him and passed wildly into the house. Geoffrey retired to his bed, but 


A stag hunt had taken place near Croydon, at which, with his usual com-| he could not sleep ; what could be the meaning of Magdalen’s conduct ? 


panions, Geofrey Raybond had been present; the weather was unusually 
warm, and the party fatigued with their day’s sport proposed remaining at an 
ino, then much celebrated, called the Golden Lion, kept by a Fleming of the 


name of Smidst, who rejoiced in one fair and lovely daughter: the person of | self and walked towards the summer house. 


| what had sheto say ? he knew he was in a fearful peril, but how could she 


aid him? he at length fell into an unquiet slumber from which he was shortly 
aroused by the domestics stirring about the house ; he hastily dressed him- 
Jt was just sun-rise, the ap- 

















Magdalen Smidst was such as might have deserved the commendation of the | pointed time, as he reached the place of meeting ; a loud and piercing shriek 
toost indifferent observer, She was neither tall nor elim, but of middling | burst upon his ear, it came from the summer house, he tried the door it was 
stature, and somewhat inclined to show the redundant effects of her father’s | closed—the cry was repeated but feebler, it was the voice of Magdalen, and 
well turnished table; but there was such an exquisite roundness in her figure, | mercy’ was blended with her cry. He dashed his foot against the door, is 
and each limb was so well proportioned to the others, and its outline so | flew open, and he beheld the fair girl fainting and overpowered in the fierce 
delicately softened, that every motion she made partook of a peculiar grace | grasp of Harrry Villars. 
and beauty. | Villain,’ he cried ‘loose your bold.’ Villars started back, drew a pistol 
Her fat and fair sound cheeks, dimpled mouth, and large laughing blue | from his belt and discharged it full in the face of our hero—it flashed in the 
eyes were irresistible in the effect they produced when she scailed and it | pan, and before he could recover his surprise the dagger of Geoffrey Ray- 
vould have been as impossible to have frowned upon her as to have remained | bond was in his heart. Magdalen revived—looked around her wildly ; ‘ it is 
trozen in the sunshine. Mer forehead was large and of snowy whiteness, and | a dream,’ the said, ‘but no matter, he has met his fate and ’tisa just one— 
was lightly shaded by braids of flaxen hair, which fell down upon her neck | fly, Geoffrey fly, for my sake if not for your own; your horse is in the stable 
in profuse ringlets, some of them reaching to her full uaspotted bosom, and | fresh and ready saddled—take this,’ she continued, giving him a pocket book, 
others flowing over shoulders as white and as well turned as the ivory one! ‘jt contains money sufficient money to redeem your honour—haste to your 
which Ceres bestowed upon the son of Tantalus. With this person, Mag-/! father and tell him all, he will yet receive you with kindness. Heed not 
dalen Smidst possessed a disposition entirely accordant. She was gay, soft,| the base carrion who lies before you,’ she fiercely exclaimed, on observing 
and fond of pleasure; her temper was as flexible and easy as the movement Geoffrey eyeing the body with sorrow and irresolution, ‘ he would have be- 
of her body ; her heart seemed full of love and merriment ; and her eyes and trayed my honour dearer to me than life; I will witness for you that he 
mouth most eloquent] expressed them: while her step, light, firm, and | courted his death, now fly, should the fatal document be presented before 
elegant, gave token of to joyous feelings, and admirably displayed the sym- you see your father, (and it is already [ know in London) you are lost for 
inetry of her figure. She was, im addition to the good wine and abundant | eyer—fty, and God be with you.’ 
cheer obtained for money at the Golden Lion, a great attraction to the house, Geofrey pressed her in his arms, rushed from the garden, mounted his 





which was much frequented by the gallants of the day; and although kind 
and affable to all, she had resisted every effort of seduction, and had even 
been more than a match for the all-accomplished roue, Harry Villars, who 
still continued however his persevering attentions. An excellent dinner was 
prepared for the party, and generous wine gave a zest to the repast. 


Cards 


horse, and was soon on his way to London: White Bob tlew like lightening, 
and it was yet early morning when our hero who had never slackened bit or 
drew bridle approched London Bridge at a rapid pace from the Southwark 


Road. ; . 
With the instinctive knowledge which all animals possess, White Bob for a 


and dice were then introduced, and Geoffrey lost again and again large sums | moment slackened his pace, for he already descried what was unseen by our 


to his companions, 
‘How is this money to be paid, Master Scrivner?’ said Harry Villars, 


wiio had become his principal creditor, and who was at this period far gone | 


in wine. 

Geoffrey stated indignantly that he would on the morrow make an applica- 
tion to his father for the necessary sum, and abandon both his pursuits and 
his society. 

‘As you please about the latter,’ rejoined Villars, * but ‘tis usual with gen- 
tlemen to discharge their debts of honour; ’tis but altering a name, the old 
man can well spare it, and any one will cash the check of old Simon Ray- 
hond. A fierce altercation now ensued; at length overcome by wine, 
fatigue, and excitement, and smarting under the taunts and jeers of 

s courtly associates, in an evil hour, Geoffrey set his father’s name 

i the fatal paper, which he knew would be presented on the following morn- 
jug. A prolonged revel took place, and the lost and aband~ned prodigal 





hero, viz.,a large chasm in the pavement of the bridge, produced from some 
work at that instant going on. ‘lhe impatient Geofrey dashed his spurs into 
the sides of the proud horse, he snorted and swerved aside, he again applied 
the goad and struck him violently on the head, he dashed forward until he 
reached the chasm, plunged madly as his rider again showered blows upon 
him, and with a loud neigh leaped the balustrade. 

‘he branches of a large elm tree which at that period over-strewed the 
the river, caught the rider in his descent, and he hung suspended in the air ; 
and White Bob was dashed to pieces against tne rough projections of the 
arches. Geoffrey was soon rescued from his perilous position, and received 
vis father’s forgiveness; and shortly efterwards the hand of Magdalen Smidst. 
And old Simon lived to see his son a thriving merchant; cured by the very 
peril he had prognosticated. For truly, his ridings, his huntings, and 
nis racing, had terminated in a fearful leap. 
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FIGARO IN LONDON 1 £8 


Sight Restored—Nervous Head-Ache Cured. 


THE ANNALS OF THE AGE, 
OR THE CRIMES OF LONDON. 


| 
| 
| NOW PUBLISHING, (in weekly numbers, Price One Penny,) 
im Ia presenting the firet pages of anew publication, we are induced to refer 


& |to the number a'ready soliciting the attention of the reading community, few of 
which can boast the merits of originality, and fewer claim the advantage of utili- 
ty. ‘The Annals of the Age,’ offera the combination of both, as veritable 
| documents derived from sources as extraordiuary, as authentic! We present 
| no stale narrative, or twice told tale; but in the form of instructive amusement 
| offer to our readers a collection of ‘facts!’ startling as they are! still establish- 
AND THE LORDS OF HER MAJETY’S TREASURY, | ng the axiom that ‘truth is stranger than fiction.’ Our object is to point out to 
a he inexperienced, the thousand quic , life—a don hi 

W GRIMSTONE most respectfully solicits the attention of the Nobility, | . sited of warning to the ately ened ae ae alee pablo’ high, 
e Gentry, and the Public, to make trial of his celebrated invention, pledg- | ial cai ve 


THE 
DUCHESS 
OF 





PATRONAGE 
OF HIS LATE 
MAJESTY, 


UNDER THE 
ROYAL HIGHNESS 












mg himself to the efficacy, and certain relief to the sufferer. The reader will 
yvemember some of the greatest events have been accomplished by simple causes 
This SNUFF removes disease without irritating those delicate organs by its 
action on the lachrymal sac or duct, the membrane of which is, indeed a continu- 
ation of the pituitary expansion within the nostrils It has received the sanction 
of the most exalted and scientific petsonaves of the age. The gigantic balance, 
the Press! have eulogized this delightful compound of herbs, 

Times.—Recommends the universal adoption of Grimstone’s Eye Snuff.— | 
Bditor. Post—We feel pleasure in giving our testimony to the efficacy of Grim- | 
stone’s Eye Snuff—Editor. United Service—We know Grimstone’s Eye Snuff 
renovates the optic nerves—Editor. John Bull, Sunday’s and Monday’s editions: 
Vew inventions are so deservedly popular as Grimstone’s Eye Snuff; we have 
witnessed its benign influence in many instances—Editor. Evening Mail—Pre- 
jedice is the gall of imagination. One trial of Grlmstone’s Eye Snuff will remove 
all doubt of its efficacy.—Editor. 


Mr. W. GRIMSTONE’S Signarurs with the above Rovant PatronaGe, 


attached to each canister. Sold in CantsTexs Is, 3d, 2s. 4d., 4s. 4d., 8s , and 
\5s. 6d. each. It may be obtained in all the principal towns and cities. 
liberal allowance to Shippers, Owners, Captains, and al! Vendors of GRIM- 


STONE'S EYE SNUFF. Foreign and British Snuffs and Cigars of the finesd | 
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Table Cutlery, Fendzr, and Fire Irons. | a. 
J BARLOW, MANUFACTURER, No. 14, KING WILLIAM | eau 
e SRTEET, MANSION HOUSE, BEGS TO CALL’ = 





e 
it 

, 
hy y 





ee re 


the attention of persons furnishing to his Establishmont, where they will find an No 12, This Week’s Number, 
extensive and superior Assortment of Goods ; and, with ready money, they may The Plaugue of London; or, the Wandering Jew. 


save Ss. in every 20s. Handsome four-feet Bronze Fenders, 16s. and upwards; | 


emailer sizes proportionately low; Polished Steel Fire irons, 6s. and upwards, Ty . , ‘ 

Table Knives and Forks, 8s. per dozen ; 50 pieces of ivory balance-handle Ta- | a The oe ee So, oe Sane Saneeee- 

ble Knives and Forks, 60s ; full size White Bone Table Knives and Forks, 11s, 9’ The i a. ean the Fearful Mask 

per dozen : also an extensive Assortment of Kitchen Furniture decidedly low. 10,’ The Third Summons of Lady STabhen or, the Manin Black 


BRITISH PLATE EQUAL to SILVER in appearance, warranted the' ],° Jhe Prodigal of Ald . Fearful L ; 
best and purest metal hitherto produced ; Table spoons aud Forks. 22s. to 36s. of gate ; or, the Fe —_ 


deesert, Lhs.to 21s.; Tea, 5s. to 12s, per dozen. | a ee ee ae 
In consequence of the extensive patronage which these superior articiey have | @ LLINGHAM'S ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUMON SOLVENT 
received, several unprincipled persons have een induced to manufacture a spu- | whieh sivas se = : 
rious imitation, possessing not an atom of intrinsic worth, which they offer it to} hem olinns aie aw seen Se a aah opensily eradicates 
whe unsuspeccting under the ~_ - being nee’. = i his friends of this | Sir,—J have great pleasure in bearing sine as inion of vour Corn 
mportant fact, the Genuine Articles are only to be had as above. | Solvent, by the usc of a single bottle of which to the year 1829, I was perfectly 


_—- mma gems, | Cured Of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, which had not 
ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC | been the case for several years ; nor have I experienced the slightest inconve- 


[)® BRANDRETH wished mankind to consider this truth, that health | nieuce from them since. Yours, &c.J, NICHOLLS 7 


Fea Palos + k4, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 20, 1836 
’ > } ’ 

solely Gopeuce on he ma. oF parity ia wee me meen bys i every A further testimony to its merits, not less strong is offered by the ingenuity 
part of the body being supplied daily wt ood from the foo consumed, | which some unprineipied persons have exercised to imitate its title and appear- 
sonsequently, according to the pureness of that blood so must the state of the | anceand to substitute for it an article not merely inefficacious but iiahittios, 
body be more or leas healthy. To obtain, therefore, the most direct purifier of | it is herefere, necessary to ask: fer Alitingheni’s Rotterdam Corn and Bunion 

the blood is a question of no little importance to every individual, It matteis not | Solvent , ° : 

ieon or Dr. Brandreth say about their ilis of Vegetable, but what | - : : . . : 

what Mr. Moriso y — . | Seathat J.A. Sharwood is written on the outside wrapper, as none otbers 


medicine is really the best, /are genuine, 


That BRANDRETH’S PILL are the most direct purifiers of the blood, and Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bottles 
therefore the best, there will be no doubt, when it is considered that they have} 1s, lid, 2s..9d., and 4s 6d.; and, by appointment, by Sanger, aed Chaud!e- 
gained their present very extensive sale—not by advertisement—but by their| 150, Oxford-street; and most medicine venders. : 
ownintrinsic merits: and their universality is established by the fact, that their | ———— ~~ Scteaiiaeeiaciedel ese leet eet 
operation is more or less powerful, and according to the pureness of the circuiar NEARLY FORTY YEARS ESTABLISHED; 
ing fluid—for, iftaken by a person who is in a fair state of health, they are scarcely | No. 4, BLOOMSBURY SQUARE, (Holborn side.) 
iet—but,if taken by one suffering from disease, their operation would be powerful, | Cheerve—Pariods Witidows.No Shop Front 4 
heid perhaps painful until the disease be conquered, or the svstem entirely under RISH SHIRTING CLOTH, made. without an diatidine from pureF) 
their influence; this accomplished, small doses, say two, three or four pills, there Sold im any quantity: Whole pieces at the Vector’s rices J a clone 
or four times a week, will soon effect a cure, even in the most inveterate cases. any other house, being emaieaieinel en enna facade ; “The gushine 

In consequence of the most unparalleled success, and the wonderfully increas- | money will be returned sheuld any fault apvear. 
ing sale of BRANDRETH’S VEGETABLE PILL, her ‘Majesty’s Honourable| IRISH, ENGLISH, SCOTCH, and RUSSIA SHEETING of all widths 
Commissioners of Stamps have allowed the proprietor (by express permission) to | and prices. Household and Table Linen. Families furnishing will find it much 
have his name on the Government Label; and the public will observe that none | to their interest to apply to this Establishment. 
are genuine unless ‘‘ GEO. HODGKINON, Aldersgate-street,” ia engraved on Bank of Ireland Notes taken in payment, or discounted. Country and Tows 
the atamp—to counterfeit which is felony. | Orders punctually attended to by 

In boxes at Is, 18., 28. 9d.; 40. Gd., and Ils, age JOHN DONOVAN, No. 4, Bloomebury-square 
NS B.—WNo connection with any other house. 


G,: The Painter of Islington; or the Black Pool. 


London, James Pattie, Brydges-street,—and all booksellers. 
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CITY OF LONDON THEATRE. 


Great success of ‘Mabel Allison.’ Continuation o 


f 


*Mary Clifford.’ In consequence of its unprecedented 
success it will be performed with ‘Mabel Allison‘ 
every evening until Whitsuntide. 

On Monday, April 29th, 1839, and all the week, the 
performances will commence with (for the first time) 
an entirely new and original drama, to be entitled 
Knaves’ Acre; or, Sixteen String Jack, Jack Kann, 
Mr. Lyon, Peter Pattypan, Mr, Gardner. Horace, 
Mr, Dunn, Scarlet, Mr. Dibdin Pitt, Rosalie, Mrs G. 
Lec. Brown Bess. Mrs, Loveday. 

After which the highly successful domestic dra- 
drama of ‘Mabel Allison; or, the Murder of Five-field 
Copse.’ Walter Allison, Mr. Dibdin Pitt, Symon 
Lee, Mr. Lyon, Japhet Jones, Mr, Gardner. Mabel, 
Miss Vincent, 

Toconclude with (for the 50th time) the successful 
drama of ‘Mary Clifford, the Foundling Apprentice 
Girl.’ William Clipson, Mr. Forrester. Bobby Ben- 
ham, Mr. Gardner. Dick Bowling, Mr. Lyon, . John 
Brownrigg, Mr. Dunn. Mary Clifford, Miss Vincent. 

Boxes, 2s. Half-price 1s.. Pit, 1s. Gallery, 6d. 

Half Price at half past 8. 





APOLLO SALOON. 

Yorkshire Stingo, New Road, Proprietor, Mr. Allen. 

Musical Entertainment Every Evening. A Favorite 
New Operatic Burletta, supported by the entire 
strength of the Establishment. Ballet Divertisement, 
and a variety of Singing and Dancing. A change of 
performance Every Evening. Commence at Seven. 
Admission Gentlemen, Refreshment Ticket Included, 
One Shilling, Ladies and Children 6d each. 


PUBLIC PLACES OF AMUSEMENT, 


May 13th, to 20th, 1839, 






GRECIAN SALOON, CITY ROAD: 
Proprietor, Mr. T. Rouse. 

The combined attractions of the Concert and Ballet 
Companies will continue during the ensuing weck, with 
a favorite Musical Vaudeville, each succeeding evening 
forming @ pleasing variety of amusements not to be 
equalled in London, Great preparations and expensive 
novelties are in progress for the Gala Season commencing 
on Whit Monday—For full particulars see bills of the 
day. Thewhole under the direction of Mr. Raymond. 
On Tuesday 14th a Public Dinner to celebrated the 
opening of the New Tavern. A Tenor Singer wanted, 


THEATRE ROYAL ST. JAMES’S. 





THEATRE ROYAL MARY-LE-BONE. 


All applications for Engagements on general busi- 
ness must be made to the Lessees, Messrs Cooper, 
Gordon and Taylor, between the hours of ten and three 
daily. W. P. WILLIAMS, Prompter. 
The Summer Season commences on Whit-Monday next. 





ROYAL PAVILION THEATRE. 


Monday, May 6th, and during the week, will be per- 
formed a drama of intense interest, entitled Tbe Doomed 
House; or, the Paracide’s Return.—Godfrey Mervin, 
Mr. Hughes. Colinde Proup, Mr. Rogers. Guyonne, 
Mrs. W. West, Pauline, Miss Mears. 

After which, The Siege of Montgatz : 
Keben.—Tekeli, Mr. Hughes. Brasde Fer, Mr. Rogers. 
Christine, Miss M. Lee. 

The whole to conclude with the romantic melo-drama 
of The Bear Hunters; or, the Fatal Ravine, Musketo, 
Mr. Rogers. Aline, Mrs, W. West, 


or, the Mill of 


THEATRE ROYAL ENGLISH OPERA 


SS 


GARRICK THEATRE 
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SADLER’S WELLS THEATRE. 

Mr. Copping, iate Machinest, begs to announce that 
his Annual Benefit will take place on Tuesday May 14th 
1839, will be presented the admired Melo Drama ot 
Genevieve de Brabant. Characters by Messrs Cathcart 
Williams, Conquest, &c. A variety of Terpsichorean 
Feats. The Burletta of The Rent Day. A variety of 
Singing and Dancing. ‘To conclude with the Patomime 
of Don Juan. 


cnt 
SEE 


THEATRE ROYAL ADELPHI. 





Dubourg’s Museum, Windmill-st., Haymarket 


500 Automaton Figures! Lion and Horses ! by Signor 
Gagliardi, forming the following collection of Gtoups ;— 
Coriolanus, on the walls of Rome, with the Volseian 
Army, composed of upwards of 300 figures—Abd El 
Kader and the Emperor of Morocco—Canadian Insur- 
rectionists, Papineau, Mackenzie, &c.—Judith and 
Holiphere—The Avalancke—Earl of Leicesterand Amy 
Robsart—Androcles and the Lion—The Slave Market 
at Constantinople—Brigand’s Group, Fra Diavolo— 
Alice and Cora,— Open rom 1] in the morning till 11 
ateight, Saloon Is, Gal. 6d. children half-price. 


—— 


NATIONAL ESTABLISHMENTS OPEN FREE TO THE PUBLIC. 


BRITISH MUSEUM. 


EXHIBITIONS. 





WATERLOO MODEL. 
Grand Model of the Battle of Waterloo, represented 
by 190,000 Figures at the moment of Napoleon’s last 
Grand Struggle for Victory. Open from 10 till 5, and 6 tili 
9 inthe Evening. Brilliantly Iluminated.—Admission ls 


COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, 
Grand Picture of London covering a space of 46,000 
feet. Saloon of Arts—Conservatories, Swiss Cottages, 
Magnificent Waterfalls, Cumberland Picture Gallery of 
ancient and modern masters. Open from 10 till dark. 

Admission One Shilling. 


BURFORD’S PANORAMA. 
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NATIONAL GALLERY, 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 


Bazaar, Baker-street, Portman-street, One Shilling 


Collection of full-lenglh models of the principal persou- 
ages of the former and present times. 

Her Most Gracious Majesty, at the moment ofCorona- 
tion, with the Court, is the newest and most attractive 
group—William the Fourth, Queen Adelaide, Lord 
Durham, Greenacre, Corder, Robespiere:; Open daily 
from 10 till 5, and in the evening brilliantly illuminatec, 
A most popular Exhibition. Admission 1s, 


ADELAIDE GALLERY 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE. 


LLL 
Published by W. STRANGE, 21, Paternoster-row, and sold by all Booksellers. 








Star Press, 20, Cross Street, Hatton Garden—JAMESTURNER, 
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